The Taming of theShre^ t 

jr me e, He not be Rone till I pleafe my feile, 

’Tis like you’ll prouta iolly furly grooms. 

That take it on you at the firftlo roundly. 

pet. O Kate content thee prcthcc be notangrie, 

Kate. I will be angry, what halt thou to doe? 

Father, be quiet, he fhallftay my leifure. 

Gre . I marrie fir, now it begins to worke. 

Kat. Gentlemen, forward to the Bridall dinner, 

J fee a woman may b.croaideafoolc j 

It Ihe had not a fpirit to refill, 

T>et. They (hall go forward Kate at thy command. 

Obey the Bride you that attend on her, 

Goe to tliefcaft reuellanddominecre, 

Carowfe full me a lure to her maiden-head, 

Be snadde and merry, or goe hang your felues : 

But for my bonny. Kate , (lie mull with me ; 

Nay,looke not big, norftampe, nor hare, nor fret, 

1 will be mailer of what is mine owne, 

Sheeis my good->, my chattels, (he is my houfe. 

My houlhold-(luffe,my field my birne. 

My horfe,my oxe,my affe, my any thing, 

And hccre ihee (lands, touch her who cuer dare, 

31e bring mine a&ion on the proudeft he 

Tint (lops my way in Padua : grumio 

Draw forth thy weapon ,wcc are befec with theeu.es, 

Refcue thy millrcfl'e ifthou be a man : 

Peare not fweete wench, they (ball not touch thee Kett 
lie Buckler chee againft a Million. Exeunt. P. ft; 

Bap. Nay, ictthem goe, a coupleof quiet ones. 

Cjre* Went they not quickly, I fiiould die with laughing, 
Tra , Of all road matches ueuer was the like. 

Luc. Millrdle, what’s your opinion ofyour fitter? 

Bian. That being mad her feife, (he’s madly mated.. 

(Jre. I warrant him c Petrnchio\% Katcd. 

Bap. Neighbours and frknds, though Bride and Bridegrcos 
Por to fupply theplaces at the cable, (W® 

Ysouknow there wants no iuncketsatthefeaft : 

Lucemio yon (hall fupply theBridcgroomcs place, . 

And let Bianca take her fillers roome. 
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T he Taming of the Shn'to, 

Tr*. sh ll fweete Bianca pr^ife howtobrideie ? 

Bap. She (hall Lucentio : come Gentlemen let’s goe, 

Enter Grumio. Exeunt „ 

Gru. Fie fie on all tired Isdcs, on all mad Matters, and all tbuic 
waicsiwas cuer man fo beaten ? was euer manforaied i vtaseuer 
man fo weary '’lam fern before to make a fire, and chey are com- 
niino after to warmc them: now werenotlalhle pot, andloone 
hot fray very lippes might freeze to my teeth, my tongue to the 
roofe of my mouth, my heart in my belly, ere I (houldcome by 
afire to thaw mee,butl with blowing, the fire (hallwarmemy 
fclfc: for confidering the weather, a taller man then I will take 
cold : Holla, hoa C urtis. 

.Enter Curtis. 

Curt. Who is that calls (a coldly? 

Gru. A pecce of Ice: if thou doubt it, thou maid Aide from 
my (houlder to my heelc, with no greater a run but my head and 
my neckc. A fire good far tis. 

Cur. ismy mailer and hiswifs comming Grumio ? . 

Gru. Oh ! Bums T , and therefore fire, fire, call on no water. 

Cur, Is (he fo hot a (hrew as (he’s reported ; 

G ru. She was good Curtis before this froft ■: bjut thou know’ft 
winter tames man, woman, and bead 1 for it hath tam’d my olde 
mafler, and my newmiilris, and my feife fellow Curtis. 

far. Away you three inch foole, I am no bead. 

Qru. Ami but three inches ? Why thy home is afoot and fo 
Y long am I at the lead’ But wilt thou make a fire or (ball I com- 
plains ©n thee to our millris, whole hand ( (he being now at 
band) thou (halt ioone feelc, to thy coldcomfort, for beingflow 
£fl thy hot office. 

Cur. 1 prethee good Grumio, tell me, how goes the world? 

Gru. A cold.world fan is in eucry office but thine, and therc- 
ore firs: doc thy dutie, andhaue thy dude, for my Matter and 
roilvns are allraoft frozeBto death. 

far.Thetc’s fire readic, and therefore good Grumio the levies. 

fau. Why lacke boy, ho boy, and as much newes as thou wilt » 

Cur. Come, you arefofullofconicatching. 

Why therefore fire., Jorl hauc caught extreme cold, 
w acres the Cooke, is fupperreadic, the houfe aim’d , rallies 

? 3 ftrew’d. 


